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and the constitution of the young patient, and studied
the case with his head thrown back. He next wrote
out a prescription.
The calm manner of this old man was intolerable.
He smelt of aromatics. She would have liked to
beat him. He said he would come back in the even-
ing.
The horrible coughing soon began again. Some-
times the child arose suddenly. Convulsive move-
ments shook the muscles of his breast; and in his
efforts to breathe his stomach shrank in as if he
were suffocating after running too hard. Then he
sank down, with his head thrown back and his mouth
wide open. With infinite pains, Madame Arnoux
tried to make him swallow the contents of the phials,
hippo wine, and a potion containing trisulphate of
antimony. But he pushed away the spoon, groaning
in a feeble voice. He seemed to be blowing out his
words.
From time to time she re-read the prescription.
The observations of the formulary frightened her.
Perhaps the apothecary had made some mistake* Her
powerlessness filled her with despair. M. Colot's pu-
pil arrived.
He was a young man of modest demeanour, new
to medical work, and he made no attempt to disguise
his opinion about the case. He was at first unde-
cided as to what he should do, for fear of compro-
mising himself, and finally he ordered pieces of ice
to be applied to the sick child. It took a long time
to get ice. The bladder containing the ice burst, ft
was necessary to change the little boy's shirt. This
disturbance brought on an attack of even a more
dreadful character than any of the previous ones.